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in my last junior term, a conspiracy was got up to
put him hors de combat for that examination. It
was decided to take him out of his room in the sec-
tion (he was section officer in my own section) and
bring him into the pine woods in the rear of the
college, and there, unless he solemnly promised to
stay away from his class examination, to cut off his
hair and tar his head first, then crop his beard, and,
if he was still refractory, to strip him (it was mid-
summer) and tie him to a tree and leave him all
night, under the conviction that he would not show
himself at examination after that experience.

In the small hours, the conspirators, provided
with a duplicate key to the professor's door, made a
stealthy attempt to open it, but found his key on the
inside and were unable to open the door, but woke
the victim, who, however, dared not raise an alarm.
One of the smaller students tried to climb in through
the ventilator, but this was nailed down, and then as
a last resort the " smoking machine " was brought
into action. This was an " infernal machine/' em-
ployed in hazing students who had in any way
offended the opinion of the class, especially by in-
decorous subservience to the authorities or informing
against their fellow students. The latter was a rare
offense and never pardoned. The smoking machine
consisted of a short length of stove-pipe with a
nozzle at each end, into one of which was introduced
a bellows, and the other was put through the key-
hole of the door of the offender. In the body of
the pipe was a bed of lighted charcoal, and on thislar hours. I
